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All for a fish 

**I own nothing but my OCs.** 

All for a fish 
(part 1) 

I dove . 

Down, 
down, 
down . 

Eyes squinted at the wind in my face, towards the towers of stone 
below. The hue-mons ant sized and moving, doing ... whatever it is they 
do . 

More important was the food. 

This dragon knew that wherever hue-mons went mounds of food followed. 
Whether it was what they caught, or the hue-mons 
themselves . 

OoOoOoO 

"Hey Martel! Don't forget the fish!" shouted Greed from a chair in 
front of the restaurant. 

"As if you'd let me.." she grumbled. "Why do we need a whole fish 
anyway?" she asked checking the price for a nice looking 



trout . 


O 0 O 0 O 0 O 


I sniffed as a delicious scent wafted from the left. _'Fish!'_ I 
thought Mouth watering I followed it, ignoring surprised shouts of 
the two-legs below. 

O0O0O0O 

"Thanks." Martel said taking a 3 foot long fish from the market 
man . . . and gasped as it was snatched away by a speeding black 
blur . 


Greed sat up and ripped his glasses off "Was that...?" he asked 
gaping at the bat-winged beast. "Dolcetto." 

"Ya?" 


"After it!" he snapped. 

"On it." he called running forward (sword out), using some crates to 
reach the roof and started to roof-hop. 

O0O0O0O 

_'Too slow'_ I thought growling around the fish as I hit another 
"wall." 

_'And I can't go any higher'_ I thought looking up _'Because of these 
stupid ropes! 

O0O0O0O 

He stopped painting heavily (like a dog) . Even if it _was_ slowed 
down by the buildings this thing was fast and almost out. I was just 
ahead of it though. 

Racing to the other side of the building he'd just cut the end of a 
clothes line when the beast turned the corner. 

O0O0O0O 

I knew I was being followed, (I'd seen the two-leg jumping above me.) 
but there was nothing I could do in this maze. I couldn't even roast 
him without losing my fish. I turned the corner heading for open 
sky, 

and 

* *BAM 1 * * 


' Something rammed into me ! ' 

' . . . the two-leg . ' 

O0O0O0O 

Ok, for the record, this was a bad idea. (Jumping onto a _dragon?__) 
But I didn't have much choice 'couse I was getting tired 



fast . 


"Shit." I mumbled as I drooped my sword scrambling for a hold on my 
scale-y new friend. 

O0O0O0O 

I glanced back in surprise. 

Just who did this hue-mon think he was!? 

'Wait till I can __really_ fly...' I thought speeding towards 
freedom. 

Eyes ahead again I _just_ missed hitting a couple of hue-mons gaping 
at me in the middle of the road. 


(Ok, I think my tail hit em but still) And there it was! With a 
muffled roar of delight I shot through the sky like a bird. 

_'Time to loose this two-leg. '_ I thought with a smirk. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>AN : This has just been <strong>* *_mocking_* * * * me from my 
fanfic file for months. I kept thinking It needs more than this, but 
than I just thought "Screw it, its a good place to end." Sooo here it 
is . : ) ** 

**After a few chapters of this its gonna turn into a one-shot series. 
(If you haven't guessed, the dragons a night-furry) ** 

**P.S.: I'm still on a break. By!** 


End 
f ile . 



